AD&LE AND CO.
and the Plazas with our hearts in our mouths. By
no means sure of himself, each was frightened to
death of what the other would say—a frequently
groundless fear which threw us into confusion again
and again. We perceived crises approaching, advanced
en masse to meet them, got in each other's way, fou&d
they weren't crises at all, laughed forced and apolo-
getic laughs and then went out on the terrace and said
* My God/ With the greatest care we led our guest
to suppose that since we had come, we had never been
further than Rouen—only to remember with a shock
that the presence of the Fauns insisted that someone
had travelled to Paris to bring them in. When he
spoke of his visit to Biarritz, a sudden inability to
comment smote us like some disorder which cannot be
overcome, and the deadly silence which followed
turned his statement into a sentence of death. In
a word, it was a nightmare business, for Casca was a
'cordon lieu' while we were seven cooks to a kettle
of delicate broth.
At last he got to his feet and asked for his car..
We protested naturally, but Casca was mercifully
firm. He had an engagement that night which he
could not break.
" But when are you coming," said Daphne, " coming
to stay ? "
The villain spread out his hands.
"My dear lady, I cannot.   All my 'opes	"
" But you promised," cried Jill. " At luncheon in
Paris, before we	"
44 My pretty grace, I 'ave say so because ,1 desire to
come. But all the time I was bound to Madame de
Nux. She 'as a chateau at Dinard, and I Jave got out
<of it twice. But now since two days she 'as written
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